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	1. Chapter 1

**Tidal Waves Chapter 1: Hold Fast!**

**Horned King II: Hello everybody! Welcome to the sequel of A New Tiding. If you haven't read it first, you must read it BEFORE reading this! Otherwise, you will have no idea what had happened. Anyways, enjoy! **

A large, burning town near a large river is the scene of a battle. More of Morgoth's Mori Wako raiders are attacking, this time being led by one of Cluny's captains, Cheesethief. The short rat waves a spear around, driving the raiders forward. "Come on ye scum!" He shouts with his accented voice.

Opposing them are about a hundred Samurai, led by the new Shogun, Jacob, who is also the leader of the Hojo clan. Jacob is still clad in his battle-scarred Gondorian Fountain Guard armor, wielding his father's longsword. "Stand firm! We got to buy more time for the townspeople to get onto the ship!" he shouts.

By the town are several docked wooden ships. The largest one is more like a fortress, having several pagoda-style structures on top. On the top deck, a hundred Samurai and Ashigaru archers give covering fire for the soldiers in the town. A ramp is lowered as the surviving refugees rush aboard. The two hundred Samurai crewmen stand by with their _katana_ ready in case any raiders break through. The ship is known as a _Nihon Maru_, and this one belongs to the farmer-soldiers of the Chosokabe clan, famous for their skilled archers. Several smaller ships are nearby, these ones being assault _Kobaya_, the Samurai Jacob is leading being the passengers. The small, speedy ships, as well as the massive capital ship, are propelled by a bank of oars on each side.

With a coarse shout, a _naginata_ pirate charges towards Jacob, his polearm at the ready. Calmly, Jacob sidesteps the blade and, with his free left hand, grabs it behind the blade. With a mighty tug, Jacob tears the _naginata_ out of the hands of the shocked pirate. While twisting his body to do so, Jacob swings his sword with his right hand. A second later, the pirate falls onto his back with a large gash on his throat.

His attendant is close by. With a quick strike, Soryu Jenki's _katana_ slices through the kimono of a Wako raiders. He drops his own saber before falling forward. A loyal Shimazu _katana_ Samurai, one of those who stayed loyal to the Shogun, dodges the blade of a _yari_-armed pirate as he charges by the green-armored Samurai. Quickly reversing his grip on the hilt, he kneels as the pirate spins around. With a single thrust the pirate is impaled on the blade. A Date _no-dachi_ Samurai gives a mightily grunt as he swings his massive sword in a horizontal arc, slicing a pirate who also wields a _no-dachi_, albeit one of lesser quality, in half.

Then a Hojo _yari_ Samurai drops his spear. He staggers backward, trying to pluck at three arrows that have pierced his breast plate. A Date samurai lets out a gurgle as his throat is pierced by an arrow. Ten more Samurai fall to either arrows or from wounds from the Wako pirates' weapons.

Then a Chosokabe Samurai shouts from the _Nihon Maru_. "Lord Jacob! Everyone is aboard! It is time to withdraw!" He shouts. With a nod, the rest of the remaining 88 Samurai retreat, the last ones being Jacob and Jenki. The Shogun looks at the remains of the town. "Sail to Minas Tirith, drop off the civilians and wounded there. Signal the other leaders that I am holding a war conference," He says to his loyal retainer.

**Up north…**

Far up to the north, there is a large, deep lake. In the center is an island. The walls are tall, hewn out of blackened metal. Orcs, goblins, and humanoid rats guard the ramparts. And at its tallest tower, dominating the sky where no bird dare enters, is the Dark Lord Morgoth. "The last of the Riders, Jacob. Now with my powers complete, my dark purpose will be fulfilled, and the last of the riders will DIE!" Morgoth shouts. Then he starts singing/chanting:

In the Dark of the night I was tossing and turning.

And the Nightmare that I had was as bad as could be

It scared me out of my wits; a corpse falling to bits

Then I opened my eyes and the nightmare was me!

Morgoth walks over to a painting depicting him and several mounted dragons. He still continues with his song/chant:

I was once the most powerful man in Middle-Earth

When the Riders betrayed me they made a mistake

My curse made each of them pay.

But one descendant got away!

Little Jacob beware Morgoth wakes!

I can feel that my powers are returning

Grab my armor and a dash of cologne for that smell

As the pieces fall into place

I'll see him crawl into place!

Good-bye Shogun Jacob, Farwell!

Then Morgoth walks onto the balcony, an evil plot already in his head. He continues his chant:

COME MY MINIONS RISE FOR YOUR MASTER!

LET YOUR EVIL SHINE!

FIND HIM NOW, YES FLY EVER FASTER!

HE'LL BE MINE!

At that, the ground at the base of the tower shudders and shakes. A talon paw breaks through. Morgoth laughs as a shape emerges…

**Fuso Encampment near Minas Tirith….**

Jacob looks around at his commanders inside his tent. Soryu Jenki, his retainer, clad in his blue armor and having his helmet with the golden horns on his head. Takeda Shingen, clad in red armor, white horse hair helmet and mask sitting on the table. Tokugawa Ieyasu, his famous helmet with two large cow horns sitting in his own tent. And sitting on a folding stool reserved for officers in the field is the recently-healed Date Masamune. An eye patch covers his right-eye. He still has a cocky look in his left greyish-blue eye. The helmet that bears his famous, large golden crescent crest lies next to him on the ground, showing his long brown hair. With the exception of the teenaged Jacob, Masamune is the youngest general present, being the age of 21.

Currently Shingen is giving a report. "A unit of my Takeda Samurai Bow horsemen ambushed a division of orcs. They took zero losses. No prisoners were taken, and the entire division was wiped out. Also, some of my Light _Yari_ Cavalry have detected a column of orcs and Mori Samurai marching towards the Shire. I have sent 120 of my Fire Cavalry to get to there first to warn the Hobbits," The Takeda leader finishes. Jacob nods and looks at Ieyasu. "What do you have to report? Have your Ninja discover anything yet?" He asks.

The cunning general shrugs. "Not much. Morgoth seems to have ordered a need-to-know level of security for information. What I have heard are reports of massive raids on the coastline," He replies. Jacob growls. "And Hanzo? How has your clan faired in their raids? After all, the Hattori clan is renowned for the stealthiest Samurai and Ninja," Jacob says to a man dressed rather like a Ninja, wielding a 14-foot long _yari_, the blade alone being four feet. He replies in a quiet voice. "The raids have been rather successful. Hit-and-run are wearing down the Mori Samurai," Hattori Hanzo finishes.

Now Jacob turns to the last general. "Masamune, how does your forces and the Chosokabe do in the Home Islands?" He asks his youngest general. Date shrugs. "My men report that there is one hell of a party going on over there. Large numbers of Oda and Uesugi soldiers are trying to rally as many of the lesser clans to their banner. The Chosokabe are still trying to get a leader. Most of the leaders and high-ranking generals were killed at Dale. My _no-dachi_ and _katana_ Samurai are fitting in the Northern Lands, such as Kai and Oshu. The majority of the Shimazu loyalists, along with 100 of your Hojo Samurai, are defending your home," He finishes, taking a sip of _sake_ from a small cup.

The Shogun nods. "Very well. For now, you are dismissed," He says tiredly. However, Jenki and the generals all share a look. Jacob's retainer speaks up first. "Sir, we would wish to present to you a true Fuso sword, for you to use in addition to your father's blade." Then Shingen stands, holding something behind his back. He walks up to his leader, and presents a sword styled in the shape of a _katana_. This, however, is slightly longer and more curved. Jacob gently takes it. He pulls the blade halfway out of the scabbard. An inscription is inscribed in the language of Fuso. "It says 'I am in honor of the Blue Dragon'. The blade is called a _tachi_. It is a rare sword. A gift to the Shogun," Takeda says.

Jacob sheathes the blade. "Then I am honored to accept it," He says. Before anything else can be said, a Gondorian horseman gallops up to the tent. "My lord, forgive the interruption, but Lord Aragon wishes to speak with you," He says. Without a word Jacob nods and mounts his horse, Jenki, Shingen, and Masamune closely following.

**And done! Please Review! Until next time! P.S. Masamune looks like the one from Sengoku Basara1**


	2. Announcment

Hey guys, sorry for not updating. I am having a really rough time so please be patient


End file.
